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^P^uchadoe 

VrfuU W hy did you {b,dooth not the gcntlcraaO 

Dcfciuc as full as fortunate a bed, 

As cuer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? * 

Hero O God ofloucll know he doth deTeruc, 

As much as may be ycclded to a man: 

Butnaturencuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowder ft uffc then that of Beatrice; 

Difdains and Scorne ride Tparklingin her eies, 

Mirprifing what they lookc on and her wit 
Valewes it fclfe fo highl)Sthat to her 

All matter els f^cmes wcake: (he ca^ot loue, 

Nor take no fliape nor proieft of aucftion, 
Sheisfofelfeindeared, 
rrfn/a Surel thinkefo. 

And therefore certaincly it were notgood. 

She knew his loue left Ihccle make fport at it. 

Hero Why vou fpeakc truth, 1 neucr yet lawman, 

How wife,how‘ noble, yong,how rarely featured. 

But ftie would rpel him backward: 

She would fwearc the gentleman (hould be her lifter: 

Ifblacke, why Nature drawmgof an annque. 

Made a foule blot: iftal!, a launce ill headed: 

Iflow,anagotvery vildly cut; , „ • , 

Iffpeaking, why a vane blowne with all winds; 

If hlent, w hy a blocke moued with none: 

So turnes (he euery man.the wrong fide out. 

And ncuer giues to T. ruth and V ertue, that 

Which fimplcncfte and mcritepurchafeth, 

rrfuia Sure,furc,fuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero Nonottobefoodde,andfromallfalhions, 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

Put who dare tell her foi’if 1 fliould (peake, 

She would mocke me into aj re.O (he would laugh me 

Out of my feife.prefte me to death with wit, 

Therefore lef Bcnedicke like couerd fire, 

Confume aw’ay in fighes,waftc inwardly: 

ltwcreabetterdcath,the»dicwtthnjockcs,. ■\;\^hicit 
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which IS as bad as die with tickling. 

Yettelherofit,hearewhatInewiI(ay. 

Hero Norather I willgoto Benedick^ 

And counfaile him to fight againft his palhon. 

And truly ile deuife (bme honeft flaunders. 

To llainetny cofin with,one doth not know, 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking. 

frfitU O do not do your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannofbc fo much without true iudgement, 

Hauin<^ fo fwif t and excellent a W'it, 

AslheTsprirdctohaUc.astorefufe 

So rare a gentleman as fignior Bcnedicke. 

Hero He is the oiiely man of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my dearc Claudio 

yr/u/a 1 pray you be not ;ingry with tne^madame^ 

Speaking my fancy.fignior Bcnedicke, 

For (hapc,for bearing argument .indt^lour. 

Goes formoft m report through Italy. 7 

Hero Indeed he hath an cxcclknt good name. 

prftiU His excellence did eaine it, ere he had it: 

When are vou married madame? 

Hero Whyeucry daytomorrow',comcgoin, 

He Ihcw thee (bme attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 

Which is the bell to furnilh me to moirow. 

VrfHla^ Shees limed I warrant you. 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it prouc (b,then louing goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes,fbmc with traps. ' 

Heat, What fire is in mine carcs?can this be true? 

Stand I condemn’d for pride and (borne (b much? 

Contempt, farcwcl, and maiden pride, adew, ’ 

No glor)' hues behind the backcoffuch. 

And Bcnedicke, loue on I will reejuite thee, 

Taming my wild heart to tby louing hand: , 

~ Jfthou doll loue, my kindnefreftiall incite thee 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band. 

For others fay thou doft: dcferue,and I . 

£ Beleeue 




